680 (16

FARM AND DAIRY

June 2

HE time when we most need faith is wh e
a black all around ‘.::A,‘,,L our laith is when things look

nothing could ever separate him from
the Master whom he loved. But now
he stood on the outside of the door-

he was an outsider—he had no part
in this. He made a ste backward.

he would go away—he would hear no
more—he had come back for the pac-
ing colt—he was done with this neigh-

bourhood and home—he was done
with religion!
“Drink ye this in remembranc

that Christ’s blood was shed for you.’
The woice sounded at Bud’s elbow,
as if calling him to stay. He hesi-

tated-—they were not nearly done yet

there was no danger of anyone com-
'ng out-—everyone stayed for the
whole service, he knew, even if they

didn’t take part
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UST then Bud noticed the little
hand-sleigh that he had made for

Libby Anne, standing idly behind
the stove, and it hron his eyes a
sudden rush of tears—his little girl
was dead; the little girl who had
loved him. He remembered how she
had clung to him that night he came
to say good-bye, and begged him to
come back, and now, when he came
back, there was only the muslin hat
and the sleigh and the plaid dress to
tell him that he was too late!

Bud retraced his steps sadly to the

road and made his way to the school
house, which lay str aight on his road
home anxiety for Libby Anne
he forg t it heing the hour for
servic choolyard was blowr
lean the woodpile he
noticed ey-sticks”” where their
owners had put them for safe keep
ng—he | 0l the “hidie-holes,"
thon vy veare and yoars sinee
he had plaved “shinney” here. His
boyhood seemed separated from hinm
by a wide gulf. Since leaving home
he had been 1o church but seldom
for Bud made the discovery that many
another young man makes, that the

people who go to church
people’s meetings are not always as
friendly as the crowd who frequent
the poolrooms and bars, Bud had
n hungry for companionship, and

he had found it, but in places that
did not benefit him morally

The minister's cutter, in front of
the shed, called to his remembrance
the fact that th vas the hour for
service, which no doubt was going on
now. “It’s a wonder they still keep
it up,” he thought, raher contemp-
tuously

It seemed the most natural thing in
the world for him to go into the porch
he would hear what was going
anyway, and perhaps he could see f
Mrs. Cavers were there.  Suddenly
someone began to sing—the voice was

on,

strange, and yet familiar, like some-
thing he had heard, long, long ago
When he realized that it was Mrs

Cavers he was listening to, a sudden

impulse scized him to rush in. Libby
Anne must be there beside her mo-
ther—she was always beside her

“Was it for crimes that I have done,

He groaned upon the tree ?"”

Mrs. Cavers was singing alone, it
seemed, in her sweet, thin voice

““‘Oh, no,” Bud said to himself, “I
Ruess it was not for any crimes she
ever did.”

The day had grown darker and
colder ,and now a biting wind began
to whirl hard little snowflakes around
the porch. Mrs, Cavers sang on:
“Well may the sun in darkness hide,

And shut its glories in
When Christ, the mighty Saviour died

For man, the creature’s sin.”

Then he heard Mr. Burrell say,
quite distinctly: “Ye that do truly
and earnestly repent of your sins, and
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clearly, fastening itself on his mind,
and though in a vague way he heard
the service through, his mind was
busy with the thought that the Sav-
iour of men had been betrayed by a
friend, betrayed to His death, and
had died blessing and forgiving His
enemies

4 the same night that he
was betrayed.”

The solemnity of it fell on the boy's
heart. He had knelt there once, and

those words and taken
ns of the Lord's death, with his
art swelling with love for Him who
had not even refused to die. It had
been a glorious day of June sunshine,
when through the open windows came
the robin’s song and the prairie
breeze laden with the perfume of wolf-
willow blossoms and sweet-grass, He
remembered how the tears had risen
unbidden to his eyes—happy tears of
love and loyalty—and he had felt that
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make in the broken body and the shed
blood may find answer in every heart
that hears. Compel us with it to con-
secrate our lives to Thee. If there is
any root of bitterness in our lives, let
us bring it to where the shadow of
the Cross may fall upon it. Oh, dear
Lord, bless all those who have wan-
dered from Thee, Bless the dear boy
of our prayers who may have wander-
ed far, but who, we believe, will never
be deaf to the call of the Spirit. We
praise Thee for prayers answered—
for sick ones healed—for lives re-
deemed—and we humbly crave Thy
mercy for us all. Amen.”

What strange power was in these
words to make Bud Perkins suddenly
realize that only one thing mattered ?
He opened the door and walked in.

The people heard the door open and
some one come quickly toward the
front. They saw the minister step
down from the platform and into the
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kept my religion in my wife's nan
and 1T may not be talking i su
able way at all. I'm a good d k
old Jimmie Miller was at a f
ne Jimmie had a glass
two too much, and just when
minister asked them to walk aroun
and view the remains, old Jimmie
jumped up and proposed the health
of the bride and groom Well, of
course, some one grabbed Fk
pulled him down, and says: ‘S t down,
man, this is a funeral’ ‘Well
Jimmie, speakin’ pretty thick, ‘I
care what it is, but it's a ve
cessful event any way.’ Th
way I feel—it's the happiest
known for quite a while
Perkins suddenly stopped s;
and blew his nose noisily o
handkerchief. The neighbour
ing at him in surprise, reali
there was strong emotion behind his
lightly spoken words.,
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